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can talk with him three minutes It willot No. 2. and Corporal Mahoney had
gone to see If three and four were all
right. ' Silence was gradually settling
down upon the moonlit garrison, al-
though voices of women and children
came floating faintly across the dim
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'The fect that push tho pedals ore the fect that
n rule tho world

Ladies, Do You Ride a Bicycle?

Society Sanctions It. Physicians
Advise It. Health Demands It.
You'll Enjoy It, if It's a

PATEE BICYCLES are made in two
models for ladies' riding; Model B at $60;
Model A at SS5. They are constructed on
true scientific lines, pronounced b- - expert
pathologists as eminently useful in building
up the figure and aiding nature in producing
and maintaining good, perfect health, without
other 'than pleasant exercise. Riding a Patec
requires no violent exertion, such as often
causes ph3sical derangements of a distressing
nature.

Bright eyes, rosy cheeks, a happy mind
and Patec: Bicycles go together.

Cotne and see the . wheel. Wc can show
you why. it's the best, but you might bring a
bicycle-wis- e friend along if you like. Maybe
he could toll' you a good point we would over-
look The wheel hasn't any points but good
points :: . ;: :: ::

Ladies are welcome in our now well-kno- wn

'"rest room." Wheels checked free while
you are down town.

Our Riding School is complete. You have
nothing new to learn after going through it.

58 and 60
North Pennsylvania St
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CHAPTER X.
That night the ' Iliflcrs, seven com-

panies, were whirled away by special
train to the rescue of the railway shops
end roundhouses at Cimmaron Springs,
a hundred miles to the north. One of
those unaccountable manias that prompt
tr.n to appropriate other people's prop-
erty had seized upon the employes of
iho road. The valley division had been
forced to abandon all trains, and it was
only a question of time, said the ring-loader- s,

when the mountain division
would follow euit. Passenger and cat-
tle, fruit and freight t trains were
blockaded. The mails, sent through at
first with a single car, were presently
belated, then blocked entirely, and Uncle
iiam, who had been showing his teeth
for twenty-fou- r hours, now showed his
hand. In the old days of Sedgwick it
was the cavalry that was perpetually be-

ing bustled off on the war path, leav-
ing the infantry to hold the fort, but of
late the Indiana had kept the peace and

4

the cavalry the post. Then came the
sudden outbreak of trouble on an East-iCr- n

road, the swift assurance of sym-

pathy from brethren in the West, and
then a strike that speedily established

'the fact that there were still savages in
the valley of the Bravo, for men who
tried to stand to their duty were kicked
and battered into pulp, and helpless
women and children were burned out of
house and home.

The colonel was in no wise eager to go
on any such mission. He kept at the
metaphorical front, but the actual rear,

'of his men, secure in the precaution that
cool-heade- d Captain Hayne was forward
.on the pilot of the engine. If the trestle
work were sawed away or bridges
burned at inconvenient points Hayne
would not be apt to let the train stum-
ble into the pitfall. It was nearly dawn
before the special reached Santa Fe
Junction, but the Itiflers marched
thither soon after midnight, leaving
many weeping wives at home. They had
not the stoicism of those women long
schooled in such calamities--th- e ladies of
the cavalry.

Buxton succeeded to the command of
the post and its garrison, now made up ,

of one big squadron of the th, four
troops, and Captain Blinker's battery of
mounted artillery, and what fairly pes-

tered Buxton was why tho colonel should
have sent for. Ir. . ilerriam within ten
minutes after the dispatches began com-
ing in just after retreat, and Merriam
wouldn't tell.
. The first dispatch was from depart-
ment headquarters, and bade the colonel
hold his entire regiment ready for in-

stant duty and a journey by rail. Bux
was with "him when It came, and to-

gether they had gone to the office. Then
wasianded In another, which the colonel
read but did not pass over to his second
in command. On the contrary, he
thought a bit and sent for Mr. Merriam,
and took him to one side and had a con-

versation with him of live minutes' dura-
tion that was inaudible . to everybody
else. Bux did catch a word or two, but
could make of it nothing that did-no- t
stimulate his curiosity. "Killed." "Mes- -.

calero mountains," "written statement"
"McLane only twenty-three- " were

some of them, and when he took the
commanding officer's desk the next day
he ransacked it to find that dispatch,
supposing it to be something official. It
was only semi-officia- l, said the operator.
It came from department headquarters,
but was addressed to the colonel person-
ally, not in his capacity as post com-
mander, consequently it was not filed
and Bux couldn't find it.

The guard had to be reduced, and Bux-
ton gave orders accordingly a sergeant,
three .corporals, twelve sentries, for four
posts, and the inevitable and indis-
pensable orderly for the commanding
officer being all now authorized, since
both battery and troop commanders had
to keep up their stable guards. But
Buxton Insisted on a lieutenant as off-
icer of the guard, and, as luck would
have it, the man directed to relieve the
infantry sub starting off with his regi-
ment was Randolph Merriam.

He had hastened home to let Florence
know it was the Riflers this time, and
instead of finding her somewhat tran-
quillized was distressed to see traces of
continued. If not greater, agitation. Mrs..
Hayne, of course, had been hurried
home. Florence had left the sofa and
vas nervously pacing the little room.
He heard her rapid footsteps as he let
himself in at the door below, but as he
bounded up the stairs she hurried to the
window and stood leaning against the
sash, her back toward him as he entered.

Closing the door and hastening to her,
Merriam took her in his arms and turned
her face to his.--I- t was hot and flushed.
The eyes were still red with weeping, the
lids swollen .and disfigured.

"Why, Florence, dear," he began in
tones of mingled reproof and distress,
"what can have happened to so disturb
you? We do not go. It is only the
liiflers this time."

For one moment there v was silence,
then a sudden outburst:

"I wish we did go. I wish' to heaven I
had never 'again seen this hateful, hate-
ful post or else that she had not."

"She! Florence? Who?"
"Tho woman you went to see when I

was out of the way after parade this
evening and dare not' tell me."- -

"Florence! Florence!" he cried, in ut-
ter amaze and distress. "Listen to me;,
dear," he pleaded, for she was strug-
gling to release herself "listen to me,
child.". -

"Child ? I am no child! I was one,
perhaps, when you came Into my. life
when I married you. But not now not
now. Bandy. I'm a woman with a burn-
ing, bleeding heart. Why should you go
there? Why should you hide it from

.
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be ample,, and I vannot rest now until
I do." i i. v. s

Graf toni was om the point of bidding
her remember that she had ' refused a
chance of talking with him earlier that
night, but refrained.'. He looked back
across the sallow, moonlit surface of the
parade to where the oil lamps were
burning blearily, in tho guard room.
He is not ther?,"; said he. "He has

gone dowtt'to the corrals. But" a hap
py thought striking him "In less than
ten minutes he will be coming through
here on his rounds. I gave him the key
of our rear gate. It's warm and pleas-
ant out here. You' might hail and halt
him as he enters."'

Meantime there had been a sore, sore- -
hearted voung wife further up the row.
As wrath and passion sobbed themselves
away and the devil of Jealousy wore
itself out, and the thought of Randy s
patience and gentleness and of all,that
Mrs. Hayne had said of his unflagging
tenderness and love, poor Florence be-

gan to wonder if she had not angered
him beyond repair.' His last act had been
one of fond, thoughtful care. He had
spread the shawl over her and lingered
over it as though he loved to touch her.
mad. miserable, ugly, hateful as she
had been, and she had spitefully thrown
it off. She picked it up now and strove
to arrange it as he had done, but could
not. She arose and bathed her face and
eyes, and gazed out over the now de-

serted paiade. She had not even stirred
when the Riflers marched away. She
paced the floor again and felt that she
was weak, and became conscious that
she was most unromantlcally hungry,
and then Oh, heavens! how could she!
how could she have forgotten? Here
was Randy on guard, up all night, and
never before since they came back from
their wedding tour had she failed when
he was officer of the guard to have a de
lightful little chafing-dis- h supper all
ready for him at 12 o'clock, and he used
to come over from his duties for half an
hour and eat with such an appetite and
praise her. welsh rarebit or her oysters.
and then take her in his arms witn sucn
love and delight in his fond eyes, and
here and here it was 1 o'clock and
she'd utterly forgotten it. Oh, poor
Randy must be starving!

In ten minutes Mrs. Merriam had
bundled up her disheveled hair, donned
some more becoming gown than the
tumbled wrapper, and had bustled-dow- n

stairs and lighted the parlor lamp to
signal Randy to come home and be fed
and forgiven, and then she ransacked
the cupboard and started her fire, and
then peeped over toward the distant
guard room and saw no sign of his com-
ing. ; She trotted through the ' kitchen
and banged lustily at Hop Ling's door
and bade him rise and go summon his
master, but the menial answered not.
He, too, had slipped away to the Junc-
tion t ot so much to see the Riflers off
as to have a shy at fan-ta- n, and Flor-
ence was alone.. Never mind. She had
been born and reared in garrison. No
one could teach her the ins and outs of
post life. Why shouldn't sjie run across
the wide, dimly lighted flat and surprise
her darling at his desk, and bid him
come home with her and let her twine
herself about him and have a happier
cry as she told him' how weak, and
wicked, and cruel, arid hateful she had
been, and beg to be taken back into his
love and trust. Yes, yes, well she knew
that he was too noble, too grand to treat
her sternly, coldly because, of her
tempestuous outbreak.' '' It was all be-

cause she loved him so loved him so
that it was torture to think any other
woman could claim or hold or even at-

tract him. With brightening eyes, with
bounding heart she threw over her head
and shoulders a light wrap and stepped
out on tho piazza. Somebody was com-
ing across the parade from the "guard
house even now. He war. still too far
away to be recognized; but as he halted
one minute and .turned as though to
listen to the sentries- - just beginning to
call half past 1 the moonlight glinted on
the steel scabbard, and she knew it must
be Randy. Then he was coming to her
after all, and she need not have to seek
him and be the first to "make up," as
she used to say in girlish days. The call
went round with echoing, ring, and then
on came her lover husband again. How
she loved that martial stride of his. How
erect and strong and soldierly he seemed.
How why he wasn't coming straight
to her. He had reached the flagstaff.
There lay the beaten pathway right be-

fore his eyes and hers.-.- : He must see the
bright lights of his home bidding him
come and find love and welcome. But
he had turned away was walking, not
toward the west end, but straight for the
middle of the row, straight to where the
Graftons lived where that woman
lived.

But that meant nothing. Oh, no!
Florence well knew that meant nothing.
Had he not said only; a little while be-

fore that never would he see or speak
with her without coming first to his wife,
his Florence and letting her know? Yet,
why should he go thither at this hour of
the night? That was not the. way to the
sentry posts. Unconsciously she ap-
proached the edge of the piazza she
saw him reach the roadway saw him
cross it saw him merciful God! could
she believe her eyes? saw him enter
what must be the Graftons gate and
then become lost in he shadows of the
row. Hardly knowing what she did,
Florence sped madly down the steps, out
through the gate and, almost running,
down eastward along the walk. Near-In-g

the Graftons, she pressed her hand to
her heart to still its mad pounding, and
as she came opposite, the parlor window
she noted that the lamps were burning
dimly, late as It was. Could he have en-
tered? Breathless, dazed, she clung to
the picket fence" for support,-no- t know-
ing what to do next, and then the blood
seemed to turn to ice in her veins, for
somewhere close at : hand, just beyond
those sheltering vines she heard voices,
his voice and hers, .

low-tone- d, earnest,
ah! passionate for she, heard her mur-
mur "Oh, Randy, Randy!" and, stepping
quickly forward, saw her just around
the corner of the, trellis, apparently
clinging to his arm, the two dim figures
seemingly linked together, blending in
one vague, indistinguishable, yet damn-
ing shape, and thtn all grew dark to her,
as though a pall had been dropped from
the starry heavens, hiding from sight
the sin and woe of a reeling world.

(To be continued next Sunday.)

OUT OP THE OKDIXAIIY.

Chinese parents, unable, or ,unwilMng to
provide for their children, sell thtm to
whomsoever will buy.

The St. Louis directory for 1S96, just, is-
sued, indicates that , the population of the
city Is now 611,268. an increase of 125.0 since
1880. . "

Of the foreign born population of the
United States the Irish are now only about
20 per cent., whereas in 1830 they were over
40, per cent.

An innovation, or rather a return t3 the
customs of the days of the revolution, at
Machias, 'Me., last week, was the opening
of, the town meeting wiU prayer. .

Tho Dank of England' was established ; In
1C94. It was projected by William Patersan,
a Scotchman, and its chief objects were to
supply the deficiency cf .money and the
necessities cf the government. .

Cleopatra was not' an 'Egyptian, but a
Urees beauty, with perrecuy- - white skin
tawny hair and blue eyes. Her chief fasci
nation wa her voice, which Jitfescrtbed as
being Jow. well modulated and singularly
sweet in tone. -- .;. ; ' ,"

Hiram Lester, who , died recently " at the
poor farm in Henry county,. Georgia, said
that he was 129 years old. ,A son of his
In the samp fnsrMiif Inn Is ninptv vpars n!rl

'and a daughter of his living n Jleard coun
ty is nlnety-nv- e years oju., v

, The expression "a grass widow" has sev-
eral fanciful explanations, bat is most prob-
ably a corruption of thei Fench expression.
veuve de grace, a wiaow by grace or
courtesy; that is, a woman: who has left her
husband or. has been aeseriea by him.

Uslne potatoes for fuel is something: new.
They are so cheap and plentiful In rural
New York that the farmers are sal 3 to be
ustnar them In dace .of coal. After thev
have been kiln-drie- d they throw oat a great
heat. They fetch a ton, and coal 13.

A new warehouse in Paris has been built
with class floors. The initial ccst is consid
erably over that of the ordinary floor, but
in view of. the fact inacr toughened class
is so much longer lived . than vrood the excer--
Iment Is likely to prove checker, in the leng
run. t , :. ;

Arbor day hrzs tm ctl-Jtr-'- -l In I
iv the d sintir:-- : cl cvivr i. j rr i

GIGARS AND TOBACCO-UhoIesa- le.

parade, and out under the spectral white
flairstaff tinv $narks s of clears could
be seen, and low. cruff voices were heard
in consultation. A moment or two more
and the sentrv on No. 1 was bidden to
call off half past 12, and barely had he
done so, and Merriam was straining his
ears for the answerintr crv of the out- -

'incr nosts. than a second time the
sentry let loose his voice and challenged
snarpiy, -- who comes there? '

Lommandincr othcer and friends, was
the answer in Buxton's growl. '

"Halt! . Corpril the guard command-
ing officer and friends." answered No. 1.
ind Merriam snrane: to his feet, while
the corporal went bounding out to ex-
amine and receive the party.

"I want the officer of the guard," said
Buxton, impatient of etiquette or formal
ity as ne bulged ahead. "Oh, air. Mer-
riam, there must be at least a hundred
of our men gone tagging along with the
'dough boys in hopes of a round Of
drinks at the junction, probably. I want
a mounted patrol to go in at once and
herd 'em all back, otherwise some of
them will be carried away on the train
sure as shooting. Just give your stable
eniry orders to let. a dozen horses out.
'11 send Whittaker In command; he
vanted to turn out and tro as escort.

Lots of your men are in there I suppose,
Captain Grafton," he concluded as he
turned to the silent officer at his side.

Half a dozen. Dosslblv. sir. thoutrh I
doubt It. Do you wish horses and men
from my troop? If not, sir, I'll retire."

les, sir, 1 do. I want three men and
horses from each troop good men, too.
If I send a sauad from lust ono trnnn
those runagates will be down on just
mat one company and we'll be in hotwater for a whole year "

Grafton silently touched his cap andturned away. Far off to the southeastthere was a sound of cheerinc nrwi th
band had struck up some rollicking
quicKsiep, wnereat old Bux gritted his
leein and swore anew. "Damn those in
fernal idiots. Do you know what'll be
the result of this? . The regiment will get
away on tne train and then that bandinsieaq or coming back will go toMiguel's saloon, and there they'll starta uaue ana nave that whole greaser pop- -

uiation in there drinking mescal andguardlente, and riDDine: and flirhtlnir
until everybody's beastly drunk. I won'tnae 11, sir, and he glared at the officer
of the guard as though he considered
that silent official a coconspirator. "Iwon t have It. I say. I wish Mr. Whit.
taker to start at once and round up the
whole gang."

And with that he strode nortentonslvaway In the direction of headquarters,
me orderly roiiowlng with a grin. Cor-
poral Mahoney came in from his round.
reporting three and four all 'right andeveryining secure.

"But there's one thing, sir; No. 2 can'tbegin to see the length of his post, andwith so many private horses in the mtl
stables back of the row what's to pre-
vent them beggars from town running
off half a dozen head? Once across themesa and into the Santa Clara country
meieu De no catching them."we must take the chances," saidMerriam, briefly. "The commanding off-
icer will not permit any increase of
sentries."

Yet the 'corporal's warning made himthink of his own favorite saddle horseana b loy s pretty bav. She rode so wpII
so fearlessly, tirelessly that one of hisvery first gifts to her had been thisaainty utle mire, swift and sure-foote- d
as a greyhound, and about as
a jumper, and Florence gloried in herana in the dashing rides they used to
take. They didn't mind the lack of
shaded bridle oaths. Thev spnuwd th
plain full gallop, riding recklessly afterme oounaing jack rabbits, and coming
home all athrill and aglow with theglorious exercise. But of late the rides
had become more sedate and slmv nnri
less frequent, and then when Mrs. Mc-
Lane proposed beinsr of the nartv FMnr- -
ence discovered Mjgnon to be suddenly.
iame ana naa a shoe removed and a hoof
poulticed, and Randy smiled but said
noimng. ngnon was surprised, per- -

naps, but not Mr. Merriam. He was
thinking of the unprotected condition ofthose stables back of officers' row. whpro
those gentlemen who owned private
siock were required to keep theirs In-
stead of, as had been customary linrloi
a previous administration, at the cavalryor quartermaster's corrals. The colonelor tne itinera had once been knuckle
rapped for allowing public forage to be
fed to private "mounts" of some garri-
son ladles, and now; he had hU v
open.

r The Freemans, Haynes,
. Graftonsana iUernams, as well as the doctor, allhad private horses for ladles' use; so did

certain others: and although
mounted officeV could draw forage for
two norses, not a peck of oats could heget beyond that, and when It came toforage for ladles horses animals never
ridden or driven excent bv ladles, and
too light for government service, the
coionei arew the iinex at that entirely,
and was sustained by a virtuous Congress.

So Randy had to buv foraee for Mir.
non, and luckily forage was cheap, withall those ranches of Santa Cl
hand. He had often thought how easy It
would be for greasers natural horse
thieves to sneak in on that southern
front of a dark nlcht and
four or five favorite horses, and the
coionei used to keep three sentries along
there. Now they had only one. "All themore reason for my keeping personal
watcn on tnat front," thought Randy,
"and that will give me an occasional
chance to look in on Florence."

One o'clock came, and the call hadgone from sentry to sentrv. thanks to
the breathless stillness of the air, andtne moon was climbing high, and Bux
was still ud and swearinc A "wirp."
came out from the junction that the"special" would not be there for two
hours. Rf "tht Tlfflprs hurl 6lnrtro1 ovmcV - " - - - VU V-- ft& U ltl0unslung packs and were snoozing or
sKyiarKing as suited, their humor. The
colonel had given permission for a danceat Miguel's. The band was playing, and
there was Jollity in the wind. Bux said
he wouldn't have the cavalry mixed up
in any such tomfoolery, however, and
the patrol. was. saddled and ready to
start. Grafton, coming back from his
stable, where he had crone to nersnnaliv
see

.
to the selection of the mounts re--

t A t m.quirea. siuppeu ana arew JMerrlam to
one side.

"I'm sorry for the needless trouble you
took this evening. Merriam. I had--

hoped that Mrs. McLane would see you
and have done with It. Another riu- -
patch came for her three hours ago, and
it seems to have roused her to action.
She was up and dressed In time to see
the regiment off, and now, I presume.
she's flirting with -- Whittaker. Thereare lights in the,parlor. At all events
the orderly hasn't found him. nnri rin
may send you after the stragglers in
town."

"Then I reckon I'll start and make the
rounds and eet out of the wav." sairi
Randy. "By the way, captain, I hope
your private staDie is well secured. We
have only one sentry on that whole
front now, and that matched team ofyours Is a powerful temptation to Bravo
horse fanciers." I mean to make two or
three trlp3 around the row to-nigh- t."

"Well, then I can save you several
hundred yards, Merriam," said Grafton,
fumbling in his pocket. "Take the short
cut. throusrh mv vard. There ar nn nH.
vate horses between me and the east end
of the line, you know. Here's the key to
tne rear gate."

Merriam took it and thanked him
heartily. .

"I'll go to the corrals first," said heV
"and then come over your way. Good
nleht "

The lights were still burning dimly in
tne parlor as Grafton reached his quar-
ters, but the slender form of a woman
stood between him and the door. It was
Mrs. McLane. and she beran at once.

I have been waltine . anxiously for
you, Captain. Dear Harriet has gone to
ner room, tired out, and I thought Mr.
Whittaker would never iro I falrlv hurl
to c?nd him. Mr. Uerriim i3 of?,cer of
the cuxd. Could I cc3 him could ycu
ta::s nse to tin; fcr jur: a dsuts? If I

IXI)IAXACIttAIl CO
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Tennyson Neely.)
lear all Itknaw about that poor fellow
wfio was billed up the Mescalero last
June nothing else."

"And needs a private Interview-- , with
her rejected lover for that purpose," she
interrupted, her eyes flashing tnew. The
child was indeed a woman. "Oh, I hate
her. I hate her," she cried, throwing
herself passionately upon the sofa,' andthen Merriam cried "Hush!" for some
one was knocking at the door.It was the servant, their oblique-eye- d
Chinaman, with a note. "My knockee
tlee times," he grinned. "All time talkee

talkee; no listen." iIt was a brief summons to relieve
Lieutenant Henry in command of the

I guard at once. Henry had to go with hisregiment.
"Mrs; Hayne ia comlnc back, is she

not?" he queried of Florence, but had to.repeat tne query twice. She only shook
her head.

He waited a moment. "Listen, Flor-
ence, dear," he presently said, as he bent
compassionately over her. "I am or-
dered on guard at once and must go to
relieve Henry. Even though 1 cannottell you what Mrs. McLane wishes tosee me about, this I will tell you, dear.If I must see her, you shall know it firstfrom me, and not hear of it through
some meddling gossip."

He was wondering as he walked away
who could have told his wife he had
called at Grafton's and asked for Mrs.
McLane. He was too proud to inquire.
He had klsred her gently, forgivingly, as
he said to.himself, before coming away,
and promised that he would be with heragain If only for a few minutes beforethe signal for lights out. He found Hen-ry swearing with impatience, as theyoungster had a "raft" of preparations
to make, and it was very late, nearly 11
o'clock, before he had thesentry posts as ordered by the new officer
of the day. The trumpets sounded"taps" to heedless ears, and the lights
burned-brightl- y in all the barracks,' andthe troopers who were not to go were
chaffing the "dough boys" who were, andso mixing up not a little in the work of
preparation. He had seen Hayne a mo-
ment and had been told that Mrs. Hayne
would run back to Florence again as
soon as she had seen to the packing ofhis mess chest and field kit. The-chil-dre- n

were to be allowed to sit up and see
the regiment off. Merriam supposed
when taps came that by this time Mrs.Hayne was with Florence, but all the
same he left the guard in charge of thesergeant a few minutes and hurriedaway over the parade and up to her
room, and there he found her lying al-
most as he had left her face downward
upon the sofa, and all alone.

Throwing aside his belt and saber.Randy knelt by her side and strove gent-
ly to turn her toward him.

'Have you no welcome for me even
now, my little girl?" he murmured. "Doyou realize this is the first trouble thathas ever come between us, and that I'm
being very, very much abused for some-
thing that is no fault of mine?" His
tone and manner wen almost playful,
despite a certain soreness at heart he
could not quite ignore, but Floy resisted
and was silent. "I have only a moment
or two,.my wife," he presently continued,
gravely anil, sadly. "You "are soldier
enough to know I should not be away
from my guard even now, but my heart
yearned over you, Florence, in your ill-
ness and distress, and I had to steal a
moment. Won't you come into my arms
a little while and let me kiss away the
traces of those foolish tears?"

Ah, who knows how much her heart,
too, may have been pleading with his
pleading voice at tho moment, yet the
devil of her Jealous love kept rigid guard
between them.

"I shall do very well," she answered,
coldly. "Mrs. Hayne was here and I told
her not to stay" pause then, "neither
need you. ,

At first he could not believe his senses.
The wildTOntbarst of a few hours before
was something easily accounted for in
one so young and passionate, but this
cold, repellant, remorseless refusal, this
practical dismissal of his proffer of love,
comfort and caresses, this was some-
thing utterly unlike Florence. It not
only amazed, it stung him, and, rising
slowly to his feet, he stood one moment
looking down at her In deep bewilder-
ment, and with no little effort curbing
his tongue and temper. The pretty
wrapper she wore had become disar-
ranged, and the one slender slippered
foot that projected from beneath its shel-
ter was tapping nervously the foot of the
sofa. Stifling a sigh, he looked about
him, took from a neighboring chair a
heavy shawl she had been using earlier

.in the. day, and, carefully rpreading it
over her so as to cover even the re-
bellious foot, he quietly picked up his
saber and as quietly walked to the door.
There, turning about, he looked back at
her. . Without changing her position, she
had calmly stripped off the shawl with
her right hand and dropped it to the
floor. The slippered foot was still beat-
ing its nerou3. irreconcilable tattoo as
he slowly descended the stairs.

She heard him let himself out into the
night and the clank of the scabbard
against the gate, post and the tramp of
his cavalry boot as he crossed the road.
He walked slowly, heavily now, not
eagerly as he came. Florence heard and
noted,- - and then her pride and resolution
gave away, and again she wept bitter,
bitter, yet not wholly penitent tears.

The waning moon v,ras shining over the
dim, far-stretchi- ng desert to the east,
and a little torchlight procession was
forming at the band barracks as Mer-
riam recrossed the parade. Each musi-
cian wore attached to his headgear a
bright little lamp, its reflector so ar-
ranged as to throw the light full upon
the sheet of music In the rack of his In-
strument.- It r was nearly time to form
the regiment, and though, the band was
not to go, it.meant to "play the boys on
to the cars," as the sergeant said. Whit-take- r,

longing for excitement of some
kind, had gone to Buxton and begged
permission- - to turn out his troop,
mounted, and escort the Riflers to the
railway, and Bux said "no with cheer
ful and customary alacrity. All the
same all the post was up and mostly out
of doors, thronging about the edge of
the parade, when adjutant s call sounded
and the two 'battalions came swinging
out in full marching order "campaign
hats, blankets rolled, great coats folded,
haversack, canteens and crammed cart
ridge belts." There was but brief cere-
mony. The colonel whipped out his
sword and gave "column of fours." the
rifles of the first company leaned to the
right shoulder, the band burst forth Into
its liveliest strain, and, taking the lead.
the baton-beatin- g drum" major at its
head, away they tramped for the south-
east gate, and all Fort Sedgwick seemed
to follow. The colonel spurred his.way
and Jolted out in front of the band, his
adjutant at his heels. The cadenced

kstep and spirited music were kept up
until the hospital corps at the rear of
column was clear to the gate, then route
step was ordered, and then by twos and
threes atod little squads and parties the
throng of escorts came drifting back, by
far the larger portion veering off to the
right : and taking the pathway toward
the barracks, while a long string of
women and children, with a few attend-
ant officials, kept the direct road, nearly
westward, that ran. in frcnt of the main
line of officers quarters. Over at the
guardhouse the little handful of armed
soldiers had stood watching from afar
the formation and departure of the regi-
ment, and now,-spreadin-

g their blankets.
were settline themselves for a brief nan
before relieving the sentries now slowly
tramping their posts, and Merriam, after
one long look at the distant row, vainly
seeking for the bright light that used to
burn In her parlor window on previous
nights when he was on guard, turned
into the office of the guardhouse with a
heavy heart and a weary sigh, and sat
himself down to look over the list of
prisoners and the half finished report.

The midnight call of the sentries had
Btarted as the Rir.ers marched away.
but. between' t!.a murlc end ths cheers.
seemca to cci further then r;cr,t
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he largest plantings were offered by so-letl- es

J and individuals, and the result will
e a memorable event in the history of the

"Post haste" recalls the days when
everybody who was in a hurry and cou.ri
afford the expense traveled post; that is.
with relays of horses at the end of every
five or ten miles of the Journey, the fresh
animals thus enabling greater speed to be
made.

It Is a mistake to suppose night air in
towns is unhealthy. - In most cases it is
purer between 10 at night and 6 in the morn-
ing than any ether Dart of the twenty-fou- r

hours. It is benefic!?.! .to sleep with the
window onen four Inches from the top, and
the door lightly closed.

The Itomans built,-the"-fir- st stone bridge-acr-oss

the Tiber. Suspension bridges are of
nemote origin. Kircheri mentions, one made
in China, with chains supporting thf road-
way, S30 feet in length, built A. D. 6.1. an I
may still be seen. The llrst large Iron bridge
was eredted over the Severn in 1.

People who are susceptible to the co'A
should make a poin; of wearing loose cloth-
ing in cold weather. Loose sarment3 are
always warmer thaa tight-ftttin-g ones, not
only because they allow room for circulation,
but also because 4hey permit a layer of air
between the skin and the outside cold.

More Hhan forty thousand sparrows have
been destroyed in Gratiot county, Michigan,
during the past twelve months, as snown ny
the bounties paid, but the birds appear to
be practically as numerous as ever. One man
makes a good income as a sparrow hunter,
collecting an average of $W a month in boun- -
Ities.

A stupidly obstinate piece of litigation has
Just been settled by the House of Com-
mons. Two Aberdeenshire land owner.?
quarreled over the right to fish in the
river Dee which boarders their estate for
130 yards. "Both admitted that th fishing
was of no value, but they- - spent $13,X0 to
have their rights decided.

A cup of hot mlik or beef tea, or good
cup of cocoa, taken after getting into bed
has often proved useful for those who com-
plain of being awake during the early hours
of the nigh, as It is quite likely that their
sleeplessness is due either to an anaemia
condition or malnutrition, or may be to wor-
rying upon business or other matters.

According to the present theory of Eng-
land's Constitution, the Queen could not ab-
dicate without the consent of Parliament.
This point was made quite clear at the revo-
lution of 1088. The famous resolution then
passed by the Convention Parliament de-
clared that Jame3 II had "broken the orig-
inal contract between King and people."

To read an inscription on a silver coin
which, by .much wear, has become wholly
obliterated, put the poker, in the fire, when
red hot, place the coin upon It and the in-

scription will plainly appear of a greenish
hue. but will disappear a3 the coin cools.
TMs method was formerly practiced at the
mint genuine coin when sil-

ver was called in. .

The celebrated riddle of the sphinx in
classic story was this: . "What animal
walks on four legs in. the niorning, on two
at noon and on three tn.the evening?" The
answer Is: "Man; who In infancy, or the
morning of life, walks or creeps on his hands
and feet: it the noon or life he. walks erect:
and In the evening of his days, or in old
age, supports his infirmities on a staff."

It is estimated that not less than 1SO.000.000

African slaves . have perished to glut the
avarice' of slave traders. It is esti-
mated -- by competent authorities that
for every slave brought from Africa
to America ten Africans were killed in their
native country during the capture. "Tho
same authorities assert that of the number
started rfrom the Dark Continent for the new
world one-fif- th died during the voj-ag- e and
one-thir- d before they : became, hardened to
slave labor. .

' -

HUMOR OP' THE DAY '

In Conlldence.
Puck. .

Edith Were you very nervou3 while he was
proposing? -

. Jessie Very! I was afraid we. would be in-
terrupted. r

.

. Wry Uifv,
Philadelphia North American. vrT ;

Hlpson Layson is the laziest man I know.
Juggles Is that so? . '
Hipson Yes; why, . that man won't even

carry life Insurance. .;,..
A Lettered Family.

Somerville Journal. ; .

Winks My wife has ,got a new degree.
She 13 an M. A. now.

BInks You don't say no. .

Winks Yes, I do; and I am A. P. A.

A Strong? Inducement. ,
Puck.

Pater Has my daughter, ever offered you
any encouragement? .

Suitor Oh, yes, sir! She said If I married
her she'd work you for tha, rent.

The Dear Creature.
Wilmington (Del.) Star.

"Oh, yes, my husband has been a' collec-
tor of curios and such things for a number
of years."

"Was he In that business when he married
you?"- - . - '

"Yes, Indeed."
thought so." ' '

Ills Defense.
Puck. .

"The Pareon Isn't this terrible about
Erothcr Jcr.3.?I trli?v2 ft Is true that he
crrr.3 stoc In tr.3 vfcisizy Trust.

CYCLE STABLES AND REPAIR DEROTS.
WIIISKLS CLI2AXKD, OILHI1 A XII STOHCI). '2To ier week..l V. Pearl Street
XVIIUKLS CLBAXKI), OILKIJ AM) STOHKI), lc per Mffk U X. Del. M

DYE HOUSES,
PAXTITOIUUM (I'nnli Prened,

ELECTROTYRES.
INDIANA ELECTROTYPE COMPANY (prompt work) S3 Went Pearl Street.

FLORISTS.
IlEIlTEItMAXX linOS. Xo. ItO Pembroke Areade, Xo. Zt7-i- :5 MaaeliiiNettii Are.

GENERAL TR ANSEER HOUSEHOLD AOVING
MECIS TKAXSFEIl COMPANY. Phone :K15 Circle Mreet.
JENKINS (Itennoiiftlble for damage). .. Phone 1Z'22, 11 Xorlh Alalia ma Mreet.

y. GRILLE AND ERET WORK.
IIEXIIY L. SPIEGEL, DeaiRiier and Mnnufactnrer. JlUt Ent Vermont Street.

ICE CREAAl-lAhoIes- nle and Retail.
PUTNAM COUNTY MILK CO 14 ami 1G North Eaut Street.

' "

JEAELRY-Uholeso- le.
FRED II. SCHMIDT 32 Jackson Place, opp. Union Station.

LIVERY, BOARD and HACK STABLES.
ROTH & YOUNG (Day or Night Service. 'Phone 1O01) Ml Vet Market Street.

LOANS OIN DIAMONDS, UATCHES, Etc.
CONLKN'S CITY LOAN OFFICC 57 Wet Washington rct.
SOLOMON'S OHIlilNAL LOAN OFF1CK.... 5 South Illinois Street.

MANTELS A IND GRATES-Uholesa- lo,

LILLY-'-
' G7 to :t l'nut Ohio Street.tvo 31

1 31. PIUSKLL VlnnteYsV "cirnYes and Fnrnnces). . .:tl 3Iasachusetls Avenne.

PATENT ATTORNEYS.
415--4 IS Lemeke ItuIIdlnj;.LOCKWOOD...V II nniiiPiiDn u.iit llnlil.iinl llllc Ctr. Washington and Mcrldlnn..

rtfUiES

DIRECTORY.

AND RENOVATING.
1VKS. (Phono MS). .Cor. !)th and Lenox

3 South Meridian treet.
,'2'20 Kant YahiiiKton Mreet.

.70 Monument Plaee.

AVrlfiht Illock. llast Market Street.
44, 15 find Hi When llulldlng.

. .... .O "West Louisiana Street.

...KMX and ?)S North Mcrldlnn Street.

tlamont fhtud I make a ml? lake of tixty-fo- ur

ent5 in favor, of dtr man vot vos takin
it oud. ".

Jlarrlrd HIc-h-.

New York Weekly'. j

Gur I har C2eor;;e has married an heir
ess. He's in dovir now. I suppose?

D:ck So, he's working like a horso, tryir.j
to pay h!c board at a f orty-loll.ir-a-w- ec K

hotel. Her father pays hers, and the won't
bve anywhere e.'.

flentleiuen of Lelnnrr.
New York Weekly.

Kind Lady What a nice little cirl you
are! Is your father in business in tiiix city?

Little Girl ulf.es! My Tpa doesn't
have to bolher abojt business.

"Ah! - Gemlerran of leisure. thenT"' "Yes'm; he's a detective."
A Lniky tilrl. ,

New York Weekly. '

American Girl (at Winl-o- r Cmle) Pjr!T,
Is there any chance 10 get a g!:mpe of tlio
Quf-en- ?

Gentleman at the. Gate I am nx the por-
ter. I am the Pr!r of Walt s.

American Girl How lucky I 'am! Is your
mother in?

Will Hear WntcLlnK.
.Buffalo Courier. .

It Is announce! that the TheofoMsts
mcan to fund "a great school, which slull
Tccelve ard revive the lot si stems cf an.
tiq'iitv. The mysteries of ancient lvj.t
and Greece 5lu!l again ? practiced ." Thi.
matter oujiht to be look ir.to. cf
thos eeir-.-am- e- mysteries were, not to put
too z c r--- -t c it. rath. r say.

P. HOOD & SON I! 29-3- U

"ll 1 1131 AN St SILVIl S.

PRINTERS AND ENCRAVERS.
FRIMC II. S3IITII 50 Knraved Cnrds,JM-0- . . .22 North Ienn lvanln Street.

PICKLES AND PRESERVES Wholesale. .

INDIANAPOLIS jPICKLING ANL PIUSSKKVISO CO. .200 Sonth Pennsi 1 anln St.
r I j REAL , ESTATE.

c iv. PHILLIP .. .(Insnrance nnd MuIIrtlni? and Loan), TO 31onnment Place.

SHOW
WILLI A3! WIEGEL

STORAGE AND SHIPPING.
HARRIS' PUIlYnAIt Transfer nnd 31o Ing).' Phon 501....-- ! Circle Street.

V TICKET OFFICES-C- ut Rates.
15 South Illinois Street.T 31 IIKRVRY A CO.

WElilTS TICKET OFFICE 5 or 12S South Illinois street.
1AIN

JULIUS A. SCIIULLER.

If the Whisky Trust were controlled by peo-
ple like Brother Jones, It would be po easy
to keep liquor out of the reach of the masses.

' "

"Sew Definition.
Punch. . : '

"But tell, me," Alice," Is he well, ia he quite
a gentleman T '

Alice (after a paue Well, he's nice-look-in- ?,

and he's got his handkerchief up his
s'cuff. '

I A Pertluent Qnerr.
The Waterburjv

Doctor Don't be alafmej. I was ?lckfr
than you are a year ao. an I with the-sam- e

trouble. To-da- y I am well ani hearty.
Patient (anxiously) Oh. Doctor, tell me,

who was your physUrian? -

lier --Xetr Ulooiuers.
Yonkora 'Statesman.

"What's that terrible noise cp stairs, BrU-ee- f'

"?ure. It's only the . looking: glass
smashed, mum. P.illlis was trying her new
bloomer suit on it, . mum.'.' .

.itt Unwholesome Meal.
Puck.

Old Subscriber Editor is sick, eh?. What Is
the matter with him?

Office Boy (Rocket City Bazoo) Ingest-
ion. I reckon; Colocel Kawhide came up this
mornin an' maie h'.m eat his words.

DUtrnctrtl by Lovel .

Puck, v '

She And you-Ci- '; cf ne ven Im rol
preser.d, 'Merits?

II-:;- ec. : u are alvaya in my m!td.
To-C-- 7, vzi 1 f in" C.7 IsttresJ ca a

"You were ill and wretched. I knew
you could not bear her. Grafton asked
me to come on a matter entirely of busi-
ness."

"Oh, what business have you to have
business of any kind with her now?"

"I do not yet know, Florence," he an-
swered, slowly releasing her, and his,
tone changing to one in which pain and'
reproach were mingling now. "I have
not seen her; indeed she refused to
see me."

"You said Captain Grafton urged you
to come. . What right had he if she
didn't mean to see you?"

"That remains to be explained, Flor-
ence. I have had no time to inquire.
Indeed. I have not felt sufficient inter-
est. Mrs. Grafton said the lady had de-
clined to see anybody and had gone
back to bed, prostrated again, possibly.
I was most anxious to come to you, my
wife, little dreaming what welcome was
in store for me. Florence, dear. Is it
possible is it credible that you have let
that poor woman come as a torment into
your life and make you so unjust to me?
Oh. my little soldier girl. Is this just to
either of us?"

"Tell .me this," she demanded, sudden-
ly facing him and looking into his
troubled eyes. "Is there any business-c-an

there be any reason why she should
wish to see youwilone?"

Merriam hesitated. , "Florence." he be-

gan, "there are matters sometimes made
known to a man that he must divulge to
no one. I do not know what she desires
ct ni, but I Lclieve it i her wish to

1


